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- PROLOGUE. 


12 ene — 
Au Britiſn Authors annually employ d 

e, mend, Pranſpoſe, tranſlate, and fit 
Molierte's gay Scenes to pleaſe an Engliſh Pic : 
Like botching Taylors, whoſe whole Merit lies 
In changing Szits 10 different Shapes and Size: 
dur Fops, and Stages, ſhine to our Diſgrace; 
Gay with French Wis, and gaudy with French Lace. 
Britain. in both, an Excellence hath ſhewn, — 
And boaſts more rich Materials of ber own : x 
D prove this true, ſee Shakeſpear's Shrew revive, 

A Leſſon, to infirutt you how to vive: 

If ſimple, fron ber Faults how beſt to ſhame ber; 

And, if we catch a Fury, how to tame her, 

"Tis Shakeſpear ſpeaks, let every Ear attend ; 

The Good, we're fure to pleaſe ; the Bad, may mend. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


. CURE for a SCOLD. 
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Y ACT I. SCENE I. 
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Men dig in a Mine or tug at an Oar, 
Or which is worſe — O! whas Aſſes we're made. 


Enter Manly and Archer. a 
But if | miſtake not, my Friend Manly comes this Way: 


-. {2 | hh Why in this 
Habit? in Mouruing? Men: My 
Calamity to us young : | 
I believe, few Heirs 


good Luck and 

Will you — ——— 

Qualifications will you expect? 
, _— 2 good Portion. 
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isfied ; to deal truly, I could point you 
and a rich one too; but thowr't too much 
1 I will not wiſh thee ſuch a one ber 


Oh, that ſhall break no Squares, ſo ſhe be but 


728 
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44 Heart, 


(8) 
Dr but ſhe has 


Lü. nd noiſy, and turbulent than an Iron Mill. 
Man. Piſh, a Trifle, a very Trifle, where lives ſhe ? 


generally 

Te the eels of and I fear for you. 

Aan. why, doſt thou thank 8 link Dia can daunt 

E give me a Moments Diſquiet ? Prithee, 
who is't? 

Heart. Since thou art fo deſperate, III tell thee. 


Alarga- 
is acquainted with the Merits 
Tongue, and her Method ot Reaſoning. 


The Town's an As: Come, ſhew me the 
I will not fleep till I woo her, and win her 
Her Father knows me well and | delicve bas 

X — Nay, Fm reſolr d, 


Come, nay, prithee come. 


Man 

Hora. Siſter Margaret, do but ſtay a Moment to 
how you like my Dreſs; I ſhan't think my ſelf 
wan 


1 y? 

Looking ſcorafully] Marry, come up, you 
ploud Slut: Muſt you be making yourſelf fine, be- 
fore e ml Siſter! You're the — are you? 
— 


tis enough for you. 
Flora. SD em, 2 — I refign em 
freely; I would gladly give you all I have to purchaſe 


d; and a Tongue more reſt- 
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T 
Marg. Take that, Puppy, and ſpeak next when it 
comes is vour Turn. 
Man. Come, come, leave theſe Frolicks; have you 
I wi!', er no Man ever ſhall — whoever attempts 


own Weapons ; now have I a mind to him, 
wy if Lavt ime be. | * 
Wor. Well, Manly ————— what Succeſs with my 


? 
Man. It is impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amils, ſhe's the 
beſt natur'd Lady. a y 


(13) 
ſecond Grizel ; between us, we have agreed to have 
the —_— in half an Hour's Time. 

Marg. VII fee you hang'd firſt. 272 

Heart. Hark ye — Anh — ſhe fwears, ſhe'll fee 

hang d firſt. 

Man. Piſh, that's but her Way of talking, we have 
made a Bargain, that before Company, ſhe ſhall main 
t:in ſome of her extravagaut Humours; for ſhe rauſt 
not ſeem to fall off from it too foon ; when we are 
alone, we are .5 fond as two Turtles. Well, Father, 
provide the Feaſt, invite your Gueſts, 2nd I will juſt 
Rep to my Lodging to ſettle fome Affairs and return 
immediately: Give me thy Hand, Peg ? | 

Marg. Why, Sir, Sir. do you mean to marry me, 
in ſpight of A Tecth? | 

Man. No Words, Peg, no Words — thou need'ſt 
mand pon egg wy — *tis only before 
Srrangers, according to Bargain; come, thou 
ſhalr fee me — has, "> 

Marg. wed tay & — 

Man. By this Li you —— Nay, no 
Tricks. Mt (Ereunt 2 

Heart. Was ever Match clapt up fo tuddenly ? 

or. Faith, never, - becauſe, perhaps ſuch a Couple 
never met: I have ventur d madly, but he's a Gentle- 
man of an extraordinary Character. 5 

Heart. | don't doubt, but youll think your ſelf hap- 
py in him; eſpecially if he mends her Temper : But, 
a Woman's Temper is like Wine, there are many Ways 
to make it ſharp, but not one to make it palatable — 
if it be naturally ſower. 
Wor. That's very true, Sir. 
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(16) 
then for me to retire, for Fear 


Nora. It is 


of my Father's us. 
Gain. 1 » that your Fa- 
ther defigns to marry you to To-morrow, and 


therefore you muſt be ſpeedy in your —— 
I flatter my ſelt. that I am not wholly indifferent to 
I 2d. 
Flora. I dare not ſtay to anſwer you now, — 2 
know my Reſolution To- night: Lacy will —— 
383 and we may have a better Opportun 
ſeriling Affairs, while the Family are employ d 
my Siſter. 
Gain. Till then I ſhall be miſerable. 


AIR VI. Waly, &c. 
ag pry» od Men prefeſs 
Ty love u. 
Tir Paſſions vary rare ter re, 


Decaying, ever 


No Free ſo *air, no Eve /o * 
From vovizg 19 reflraia tem; 
4: Boys, whors fle Tovs delight, 
Ps 72 and Ifen diſclains them. (Trenne. 


SCENE Iv. 4 Chamber, 
, Margaret, Manly and 


ycu Friends for your 


ir poſſible you will away To-night? 
—— if you knew 


patient, mild, 
X Fiche: her, and bing 
N 


FE (17) 
gy 1 muſt hence: So, farewel to you 


% 2 


angry. 
| Marg. I will be y, if iy" 1 

| Nee I pleaſe. Father, be quiet z 
| Hears, Ay, now ſhe begins to ſhew herſclf. 
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SCENE I. 


ACT 1. 


D.. 


A. Palace, « Table, and two Chair: 


Euter Peter and Archer. 
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A Bone of the 

Can d lick it, or leaveit, at Pleaſure ; 

| But, if to bis Tail 
'Tis ty d, without fail, 

Me': barraſs'd, and plagu'd beyond meaſure, 

He's harraſ#d, ONE TI GI, MER 


(20) 
But I hear his Voice, let us run to meet him. 


Enter Manly and N 
Man. Where are theſe Knaves? What no more Slayes 
tohold my Stirrups, nor to take my Horſe. Peter, Fames, 


Ralph, Gregory. 
ye heads, © 

Puppies, what, 838388 r 
ſlothful Knaves, begone and fetch my e 
down, Peg, — 4 — Py 
be merry 7 Clowniſh 
Fellows, prichee be merry. Off with my Boots, Sirrah. / 

Mare. Sure, he will run himſelf out of Breath ; ang 
then, it will be my Turn to ſpeak. 


AIR n. 
Manly. Peg, be nor fo 


——_— 
ol, lol, lol, derol. 


* 


23 or my own. 


Tweedledum, Ge. 
Enter Servants, with 
Man. Come, Peg, tit down you have 2 


Come, LI 
—— What's this, Mutton? 
Serv. 
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theſe will do as 


. 
'Be content, = 


if 


Fila 
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Marg. 
Man. 


Come, Peg, here's to thee with all my Heart, in a 
Bumper —— my Father's Health, Peg, you muſt 
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(26) 
Arch. I'll nat go this three Days, nay not this Month» 
perhaps, and cer I go, it ſhall be what of Clock I pleaſe. 

Mug. Nay, Sir, let not that hinder our Journey, 
— or Nine, or Twelve, or what you will; pray 

t's 

2 Ay, ay, Cen have it what Hour you like. 

Man. Very well, it is fo, get ready quickly; come, 
we ſhall help to mend the Mirth of the Company. 
Come, Peg. (Ereunt. 

SCENE H. 4 Chamber. 
Euter Lucy and Gainlove. 

Lacy. Don't you plague me fo, Mr. Gainlove, for as I 
ſay. Servants mult not loſe their Bread. to oblige any one ; 
Service is no Inheritance, as I fay, talk not to me of your 
Flames, and your Darts and your Sighs, and your Flim- 
flams, and I don't know what my ſelf. I muſt not bring 
you together, Mr. Gainlove, that's Pon; and as I fay 


your Maſter ſhou'd be diſpleas'd, as] am ſure he wi 
ou ſhall never want as 
— 


as you 
with him Lord! how the 
ſweet Lady talks of you, and dreams of you, and, but as 
I fy, r wedge - * 
Gain. And is this ſweet Lady of yours ? 
. = 187 
Lacy. Tis well you put me in mind or, as » 
I ſhov'd certainly have forgot it; a bad Memory Mr. 
Gainlove, W. .. 
Gain. A Pox your Memory and your 
Come, Lc, are. you know we hae no Time t 


Lacy. 


\ 


2 Proviſion while I have 


(27) 
Lacy. That's true; ſhe'll wonder what delays you. 


AIR VII. When bright Aurelia. 
The Maiden, like the Merch ints Sighs, 
II hen all his Wealth's at Sea, 
He views the Shore with wiſhful Ejes, 
And blames the Waves, the Wind, and Skies, 


Tut keeps his Fojs away. 


Fl warrant me novr, we ſhall find her in her Chamber, 
as melancholy, I Hy. as a Turtle Dove. 

Gain. Then, dear Lay, make the more haſte. 

Lucy. You won't let her {lip thro? your Fingers to- 
Night, I ſuppoſe; but, if ſhe be married to ſome Body 
elſe to-morrow, yeu may e en blame yourſelves for c, as 
I fay, it matters not to me. — I tell you, Mir. Gain- 
love, what to a young Lady and her Lover, 
juſt in the very fame Way you are. 

Gain. No Stories now, if ycu love me, Lucy. 

Lacy. Ialways love to hearken to Reaſons, as | ſay; 
now, can you give me any Reaſons, why I ſhould make 
more Haſte ? 

— 2 Chamber-maid, Pfaith ! I ſee her co- 
vetous Policy. Ay, ay, as many and as good as I give 
before. Are you convinc'd now ? 

(Gives her anom er Purſe. 


Tay. O Lord! ay ſure, or Pm ill- natur d elle. 


ATR VIII. Turee Sheepskins. 
Pimps, Lawjers, and Doctors, tho Fame has renows'd 
em 


And Fortune, with Wealth, and with Favour have crown'd 


em, 


Come then, follow me, theſe are the Arguments none of 
us can refiſt, as I fay ; come along. (Exenns. 


B 2 SCENE 


(25) 


SCENE Nl. The Street. 


Enter Manly, Margaret, and Archer. 

: _ Fe ghd wete in Ladkwagaia; won't you go 
in 

Man. Firſt kiſs me, Peg. and I will. 

Marg. What in the middle of the Street ! 

Man. Art thou aſham'd of me? 

Marg. Not ſo, Sir, but aſham'd to kiſs ſo openly. 

Man. Why then, let's home again; go, ferch the 
_— — croſs d and crofs'd, nothing but 


AIR N. Polwart on the Green. 


How tan is all our Arts, 
To know the ten. ier Sex, 


Rapture their Beauty grows, 
——— fon their Scorn ; 
Created like the new born Roſe 

With Sweetneſs, but a Torn. 


a Nay, I will give thee a Kiſs —nay, pray now 

7 
Man. So, this is well, Come, my ſweet Peg. we'll in. 
(Ereunt 


SCENE IV. 4 Palace. ; 


in the Garden, 
iſter is juſt come 


they're both mad, ah ! 
y « Huchand, *rwould 


1 


expe 


<2 en 
y, when you are as peeviſh as your 


—ͤ — tra ed 
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(29) 
expect the ſime U ge. But believe me, Madam, now's 
your Time, whiiſt the Family are employ'd about 
the Bride, do you finiſh with Mr. Gainloze; nay, 
you mult not think now, as I fay, think when you 
are together; come, good Macam, before any Acct- 
dent hinders you. 
Flora. Well, Lacy, I'd follow thee. 
(Exeunt. 


A Chamber, a Table, and q wo Chairs. 


Fiiter Margret, Manly, and Archer. 
. *Tis no jeſting Matter, Sir, I am at home 
now. and it ſhall be my Turn to inſult; I know how 
to reſent i Uſage, as well as you do to give. 
Euter 

Mn. No Words, Peg. no Words; F'm glad to fee 
thee, old Friend Heurtwell. 

Marg. Yes, Sr, I will have Liberty to ſpeak ; 
you ſha!l have Words, and Words enough to make 
your Heart ache, you think perhaps, that you're in 
the 8 but you're miſtaken, Sir, the Caſe is 
altered. 

Heart. I Ice but little Alteration in her for the better. 

Mau. V/ how now, Peg, thou haſt been drink- 
ing ſure; I never Gow thee in fo pleaſant a Humour 


before 

Marg. I tell thee thou art a pitiful Fellow; a Thas 
beneath me, which I ſcorn _ laugh at. Do 
thou nut tremble to think how thou haſt uſed me? I 
muſt eat nothing, forſooth, becauſe the Cook had roaſted 
the Mutt6a too dry; and I muſt not go to Bed, be- 
cauſe the Sheets were damp. . 

Man. Pr'ythee, Peg, Peace alittle, I know thou can't 
ſpeak, but ſpeak ſparingly, or you'll have nothing to 
fay to-morrow. 

Marg. Yes, I will talk for ever, and ſtill find ſome- 
Ar you with; this is Silence to 
what | intend; III talk louder than this every Night in 
my Sleep. 

3 3 Arch. 


more ont. Ha, ha, ha. 


TI learn to rail at thee in all Languages. 
Man. Very pretty; pr ythee go on; methinks there's 
Muſick in't; go on, 
Marg. I'll have you 


1 Sean's to a Stake at Billing /gare 
and have you baited by the Fiſh Wives. ; 


rr ling bar what! bid 

. You nothing but w 

ſhall know me to be your Miſtreſs. e 
Man. Excellent Peg! on, on — what have yod no 


Marg. Do you hugh, and be hang d? TI ſpoil your 
Sport. 


AIR XI. 


Marg. I'll fee you at the Devil, before Fll do 
r Do you like it? > 
Alan. y; on, Peg, you'll cool too faſt. 
if *rwere to ſave 


(3) 


Heart. Tis not unlikely I have heard her com- 
plain of that Diſorder. 
Man. Poor Peg, I pity thee, which Tooth is ir? 
wilt thou have it drawn? What ſay'ſt thou ? Thou 
ſhalt ---—— run, Archer, and fetch the firſt Tooth- 
drawer thou can'ſt meet ; and then immediately de- 
fire Dr. $pecifick to come to a Lady who is taken ſud- 
denly ill, and in great Danger: What d'ye ſtand ſta- 
ring at? Run immediately, or Fii Ham-ſtring you. 
[ Exit Archer.] The Tooth-ake, Heartwell makes Fools 
of all the Phyficians, there's no Cure but drawing. 
Heart. If this does not make her find her Tongue, 
ſhe has certainly loſt ir. 
Man. Alas her Face is ſo ſwell'd, ſhe can't ſpeak. 


Enter Lucy. 

Lacy. Well, I'm glad, Madam, as I ay, to ſee your 
Lady ſhip retu:n'd ſo toon. | 
Man. But, I fear ſhe can't live long in the Torment 
ſhe _ at preſent ſhe's ſwell d. don't + 4 

? 
8 Swell'd, Sir ? Now as I hope to be married, 
Sir, I can't perceive it. 

Man. Not perceive it; then thou'rt blind, pr'yt hee 

let ker alone ——- you diſturb her. | 


Enter Archer an. Splinter. 


Arch. The Doctor will wait on you inftantly, he's 
only preſcribing half a Dozen Bliſters for a ſick Man, 
for he loves to diſpatch his Patients with all Expedi- ; 
2 But, I have brought Mr. Splinter the Tooth- (5 \ 

wer. | 

Man. Here, honeſt Fellow, have brought 
Inſtruments? 28 Gas 

Splin. Yes, yes, Sir, a wiſe Man always carries his 
Tools about him — — What mult I do? 

Man. You muſt draw a Tooth for this Lady; do 
it as neatly and as gently as thou can'lt ; take Care you 
don t break her Jaw. | 


Spin. 


(33) 


Splin. I'll warrant you, Sir, I warrant you. 
Arch. Hark ye, Friend, cou'd you not by Accident, 
or Miſtake, or io, whip out her Tongue of her 
Tooth. 

Splia. Ah, Maſter! If I could but do that dex- 
trouily, I ſhould not want Buſineſs in London. 


AIR XII. Toyou fair Ladies. 


Arch, De T proves a harmleſs Brute, 
Depriv'd of Teeth __ 
But none can make a Woman mute, 
Tho” all ber Teeth he draws ; 
2 pight 
ul wi vent her Spight. 
IE With a Fal, ll. 


. My Heart throbs like Thing now, as I 
Gy, T c'en call my Lady's ang (Exie. 

Splin. Pray, your Mouth, that I may 
ſee which Tooth it is: [She fribes him.] What, Sir, 
did you ſend for me to abuſe me? 

Man. No, truly Friend; but it ſeems ſhe has alter'd 
her Mind, ſhe won't have it drawn now; however, 
here's ſomething for your Pains. O! here comes our 
Phy fician. 


Enter Doctor. 


Splin. Brother Doctor, I am you are come; 
2 IVES TL with all 
my Heart. (Du. 

Phy. Was that Fellow a Fool or a Madman, who 
ck. k may be falpetiel, that be is_ciaker 

is one 
or Vethes, face he pretends to be one of the Frater- 
nity. 
G e thts. the. wie anti 
draw a Tooth for this Lady — but I find her Diſtem- 
per to be of a more mortal Nature. thy. 


( 34 ) 


Phy. Why. ſhe looks ill indeed; her whole Body 
and vital Faculties ſeem to labour under 2 ſtrong He- 
betation. How long has the been ſeiz d thus? 

Man. Within this half. Hour; but ſhe has been often 
poſſeſs d with theſe Kind of Fits before. 

Phy. Poor Lady! I fear her Cafe is deſperate. 

[Going to fei her Pulſe. 

Alan. Tis what we all apprehend. | ; 


AIR XII. Anda Begging we will go. 
F Lnwvers and Phr{icians, 
By Learnins were to thrive, 


The;'d prove of all Ceaditions, 
The pooreſt oy Atiue, ü | 
a Begging they might go. 


er. Bleſs me, my Daughter dy ing! Dying fo ſud- 
denly. dy does, 12 einn I 
Man. Alas, alas, Sir! It is but too true —.— wovu'd 

I cou'd have purchas'd her Life, at the Expence of my 


own, 


e 
am un to wiſe Gentle- 
man, will ſoon let us know what we have to expect. 
Arch. Expect! Why what ſhou'd you expect when 
the Phyſician comes, but Death. | 
Mor. Will ſhe recover, Doctor? 
iy. That, Sir, is a Queſtion not to be eaſily reſoiv'd; Þ}. 
if it be in the Power of Medicine to riſe her, you | 
may depend on my Endeavours, but — 
Lacy. Lord fave us! are you come to but it already? 
Nay. then, my poor young Lady's gone. 
Phy. Weak Spirits, Sir, weak Spirits; Nature is 
= worn out in her : Where is your greateſt Pain, 


Arch. She is ſpeechleſs, Sir. | 
Wor. My poor Daughter! I never thought to live to 
ſee thee ſpcechleſs. 1 


Phy, 


(37 


Phy. I find we muſt proceed in the moſt violent 
Way, ſince the Animal Spirits are ſo far exhauſted; 1 
wou'd by all Means, have her Head ſhav'd immediately. 
and a large Bliſter apply d; and leſt Delays ſhou'd be 
p_ = have tour Bliſters on other Parts 
of her Body: Bliſters are e Evacuatives. 

Wor. Why, Doctor, ſo many Bliſters will effectually 
do her Buſineſs. 

Phy. I intend as much, I've a Specifick which I will 
— — that never fails curing all 

empers. 

ch. 1 don't doubt it; for Death, who cures all 

1 generally appears in the Shape of a Pill or 
a Potion. 

Phy. Sir, I have ſeen more ſurprizir from 
that Specifick of mine, 8. ven, Vow produced 
frem all other Medicines, in Gouts, Catarrhs, Rheu- 
maticks, Cephalick, Hyſterick, Paralytick, Hydropick, 
Phlethorick ; and in Fpileptick Caſes it never fails; in 


Nervous Diſorders tis infallible. 


Man. If it cures her Diſorder I ſhall be happy, and 
miſerable to be depriv'd of her. FOR 


S O N G. 


282288 
fd oe Love his Prey, 
"Twill be my pleaſing Duty, 
To languiſh Life away. 
Arch. My Maſter is not the only Husband, who wou'd 
« fing to ſee his Wife in a dying Condition. 

Phy. Sir, I have my Medicine here ready, you need 

22 for a Surgeon to bleed her plentitully under 
e. 

Man. What, not a Word yet! By Heav'n, Pl have 
thee bliſter'd from Head to Foot you know I am 
reſolute . [| Turning to the Doctor. ] Well Doctor, fince 
| the Life of my dear Wife is at Stake, Fll run for a Sur- 
geon my ſelf; and bring the firſt I can lay bold on. — 

| (Going. 
Marg. 


SO N 6. 


1 bow bleſtam I, G. 


the Dodfor.] Sir, I am infinitely obliged ts | | 


-” Err * 


conſtantly — — 


2282 
and from 
enough 


our Fee 


[Giving a Fee. ] be pleaſed to 


underſtood 


yr 


Looking on his Fee. ] 


O dear Sir—— there was no Need of all this 


1 


2. 


you 
2 


Man. [To 
for 


my Enemies, I never think I can get 
Y 
— 


I ſhall be always at 


but 


(37) 
but of littie Uſe to us Folks ought not to die, bus 


— they ought to linger | 

Arch. O, Doctor, it we could but have prevailed on 
her to have taken ſome of your Specifick, ſhe wou'd 
never have furpriz'd us with her Recovery —— 


Hor My dear Daughter, Iam fo happy 
ſentible of * Follies, — Iwill aud 5 Pound 
to thy Fortune —— amongſt all this Company 
why Joes not my Daughter Flora appear ? : 


Enter Gainlove and Flora. 
Gain. Tam bound to anſwer tor her Abſence. 


Wor. Why — who are you, Sir. 
Gain. My Name is Gamlove 


Wor. What Son to my Good Friend, Sir 
Gain. | hare raught her to tranſgreis — and thus 
we Forgiveneſs. 


Wor. Nay, nay, there needs no Words here 
Heav'n bleſs both— — —— you 
ri - Gainlove —— your Fortune might de- 
ſerve a better in Return than my Daughter can bring 
YOu. —— ——- However, I am glad to ice my Daugh- 
ter of no greater Impudence. —— Come, Hart- 
lappy to ſee my Family ſettled. 

Heart. Sir I lov'd Flora, and ſhould have ſtudied 
Inclinations have provided for her another Way, 
I ſhall turn the Lover to the Friend. —— I am ſure ſhe 


it. 
and Flora. We ſhall endeavour. 
: Well, if I miſs'd the good Luck of 2 Wife, 
profeſs a greater Piece of good Fortune in preſerving 
__ my Marriage at beſt, is a Kind of Sivery; 
nor do I think 


I thick the Fetter leſs cumberiume for its being 
C m dg 


„ 
9 


(33) 3 
it is ill a Fetter, dear Manly, 


th lg 
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EPILOGUE. 

WII — 7 ma own ei Hears, 
To act wnwomanly, ſo mean a Part. 

Thank Heav'n I'm not the Thing I repreſented. 

Aer ſhould fudy Nature, but how few © 

Is Life, reſemble theſe our Author drew : 

Is ev/ry Houſe, ſome Obſervation ſyend, 

A Weſtminſter begin, at Wapping end: 

Like old Alcides, making Monſters tame. 

Te fair, who form the radiant Circle here, 

Approve that Cenſure which you cannot fear ; 

Perhaps be felt thoſe Plagues of which he wris. 

If ſo, no longer let his Sorrow: laſt, 

Bus with your Praiſe o erpay his Sufferings paſt. 


FINIS. 
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